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for fear that the concussion might cause the whole fort to collapse.
I will pass over the time we spent here in as few words as possible. Thanks to the kindness of the dragoman we were less bored than we otherwise should have been. He warned us that the authorities were highly suspicious concerning us and that we were closely watched. This indeed was sufficiently obvious, for the Turkish policeman is far from being a Sherlock Holmes.
A few days before the Consul was expected to arrive we were sent for by the " Commissaire." This in my case, in view of the fact that the Consulate had communicated with the local authorities, was an impertinence of which the dragoman told me I was to take no notice, but Abdul Wahid of course had to go. He was told that a telegram had been received from the Vali (Governor-General) forbidding our journey to Sanaa.
This of course was the merest bluff, a ballon d'essai of which the Mutassarif took very good care to make no mention in his correspondence with the Consul on the subject. Abdul Wahid's indignation however was really very funny. He had been such an enthusiastic partisan of " Young Turkey," and had believed so fervently that the constitution had regenerated his countrymen, that it was particularly irritating to him to be treated in this way before one who had always been a " scoffer." "What crime had he committed, he asked, and where was liberty ? I was sure I didn't know. Why any one should suppose that the substitution of an aged recluse for that very capable man Abdul Hamid, and the summoning of a few hundred so-called deputies to waste the public money and listen io discussions in a language that many of them do not half understand (and few of them would be much the wiser if they did), should modify the whole character of an administration which is the growth of centuries, was what I thought really remarkable.
Abdul Wahid could not see it in this light. Like the Cardinal at Rheims "he called for his candle, his bell and his book " and solemnly cursed Young Turkey root, branch, and derivative. The Mutassarif he said was undoubtedly an " ibn wazagh," a reptile of so exceedingly noxious a character that it may properly be killed within